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Will and Ora and two girls were down the Sunday of 24 and took 
Edna and me for an auto ride around Lake Scranton then to Mosco 
and back by way of Dunmore. I enjoyed the day exceedingly well. 
Ora sent by Louise last Tuesday morning a dozen baskets of lushus 
strawberries and after getting 20 lbs of sugar a couple bottles 

of certo from the store, I started in making jellies, jams and 
caning and then the day was spent. Last Monday I went to town and 
nearly cooked myself in the awful heat. The whole week has been 

a record breaker for heat but to day a little shower and the day 
is a little cooler. 


It is now 9-30 and as I sit here I hear the noise of fire works 
up in Dunmore, I would love to have gone to see them but do not 
enjoy going alone. 


Mr and Mrs. Ed. Randall spen an hour or so with me this after- 
noon on their way home from Glendale where they visited Mr Deming 
who is very ill. 


July 27--The birthday aniversary of sister Hattie, I mailed a 
little reminder of the fact to her Thursday the 23rd--I see that 
my pen has been idle since the fourth, so I will go back and gather 
fragments of the times past. Sunday Afternoon the twelvth, I took 
a little ride on the Northern Electric to Glenburn and called at 
Alfred Listers home to see Emma Hall, but only to learn that she 
was on Clark's Summit at Harrys. After a short visit with Alfreds 
people their daughter (Mrs. Sutherland) took me to see Mr and Mrs. 
F. Deming. I found him improving. I took lunch with them and then 
came back to Scranton on the Buss in time to attend evening service 
at Elm Park. walking home. The next morning about 10 ten the bell 
sounded and I admited Emma Hall to see me. she spent a couple of 
days here and we had a pleasant visit togather. Nothing else of 
note transpired until Saturday evening the 11, when Mr Randall and 
wife and Mother called for a short stay. His mother came again on 
Monday morning and staid a couple of days, on leaving here she went 
to Aerial to visit Alvin. 


After they were gone I tried the garden but failed to accomplish 
much as the sun so very warm so the next morning I left my bed at 
a quarter to five and worked in the garden until eight when I got 
myself coffee and toast and laid back on my bed for a couple of 
hours. and the day was an awful roaster, I could scarcely exist. 


Last Thursday the 23rd Ora and her two girls came and spent a 
couple of hours and took dinner with me consisting of the pickings 
of old mother Hubberds cupboard. 


I am living alone and I do thoroughly enjoy the life as I'm 


not a nuicence to others. I go to bed I get up and I do as I 
please. 


64 


